
"Tbs Hijtory of 

Fa//X> o fo,for it i s worth the Uiletnng to,thefe nine in Btiefe. 
rom, that I told thee of. 

Prin. So, two more already. 

Fa//. Their poyncs being broken. 

Poj. Downc fell his hole. 

Falf. Began rogiue me grounp»out I followed meclofc, came 
in foot & hand ,and with a thought, ftuen or theeleucn I paid. 
f.'w.Omonftreui l eleuet buckrom men grownc out of two? 
Pal. But as the diucll would bane it, three mu- begotten knaucs, 
in Kendall greene,came at my backe,and let driuc at mec,for it 
wa s fo darke, ff^that thou ceuldft not fes thy hand. 

Prin. Thcfe lyes are like the father thatbegetsthera,gro(re 

as a mountains, ope, palpable. Why, thou clay- braind guts, thou 
knotty-pated foole,thou horion oblcene greafie tallow catch. 

Falf. VV hat?ar t thou madfart thou mad?is not the truth the 
truth? 

Prin. why, hew cculdft thou know thefemenin Kendall 
greene , wfaeoit was fo darke thou couldft not fee thy band? 
come tell vs ycur realon. What lay ft thou to this? 

Voj. Come, your realon, lack.* your realon. 

Frf/f.What, vponcompuifion. ? Zounds, and I wcreatthe 
ftrappado,or all tberacks in the world,! would not tcilyouon 
compul lion.Giue you a rcafon on ccmpulfion ? if reasons were 
as plenty as blackberries, 1 would gine no man a realon vpen 
compulfion, I. 

Prin. He b,ee no longer guilty o- r this none. This fanguineco- 
wsrd,this bed-prf fltr, this horfe-back-fcreaker,tbis hugciall 
Ofilefli. 

Falf. Zblood you ftarudir.g.you clfskinne, you dried neats- 
tongue,bu!s pi£z'e,you ftcck*hfh:0 for hit ath to vtter what 
is likp thee ? you taylors ya: d, you lheatb,you bowcafe, jou 
vile ftanding tuck e. 

Pr»j».Wdl,bieathea whi!e,and then to it againe,& when thou 
haft tried thy felfe in bafe coparifbns,heare mefpeake but thus. 
V»j. Marks, t*ckf» 

Prin. We two (aw you fbure fet on foure and bound them, a 
were ir, afters of their wealthsmai k now how a plains tale lhal 
put you downe;then did we two let on you fours, and with a 
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word, outfac’d you fro your prize, and haueir, yea ; &can fhew 
it you here in the houfe : and PalJiaffc^you carried your guts a* 
way as nimbly, with as quick dexterity , & roared for mercy ,8c 
ftill run &roare,a$ euer 1 heard Bul-calfe.What a flaue art thou 
to hacke thy fword as thou hall done, and then fay it was in 
tight? what tricke? what deuict? what flatting hole canft rhou 
now' finde our,to hide thee from ihis open & apparant fhamt ? 
“P^. Come lets hearc,/rfr£,whattricke haft thou now ? 

Falf. By the Lord, Jknewyceas well as becthat made yee. 
Why heare you matters, was it for mee, to kill the Heireap- 
patantflhould I turne vpon the i rue Prince ? W by, thou kno w- 
ell lam as valiant as Hercules \ but beware inftinft, the Lyon 
will not touch the true Prince 5 inftinft is a great matter.I was a 
coward on inftinft, I ftallthinke the better of my felfe, and 
thee, during my life; I , for a valiant Lion, and thou for a true 
Prince : but by the Lord, Lads, I am glad you haue the money* 
Hoftefleclap to the doores, watch to night, pray to morrow : 
Gajlants, Lads, Boycs, Hearts of gold, all the titles of good fel- 
lowfhipcome to you. Whar,£hallwe be merry? fhallwe haue 
a Play extempore? 

Pm. Content, and the argument {hall bee, thy running away* 
F<?/. A, no more of that Hal>8c thou louefl me. Snter Hoftejfe. 
H of. 0 lefu, my Lord the Prince 1 
PWe. How now my Lady the Hoftefle,what faift thou to me? 
H»/. Marry, my L. there is a noble man of the court, a t doore, 
Would fpeakc with you j he fayes he comes from your father. 
Vm. Giue him as much as will make hima Royall man, and 
fend him backs againe to my mother. 

F*A What manner of man is he ? 

H «/. An old man. 

F*/. What doth grauity out of his Bed at mid-mght. ? Shall 
1 giue him hisanfwer? 
tri*. Prethee doe,/*d^. . 4 

F*/. Fay th, and ile fend him packing. 

Pw N ovv fi rs . birlady you fought fairefo did you Pete, fo 
J. y0 “ B tr ^hyou arc Lyon* too,you ran away vpon inftiaft, 
y « will not touch the true Prince, no, fie. 

^•Faitbjl ran when Ifaw others ritone, 

E Prince* 




















